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grams and camlets, with weights of an extraordinary poise,
;                          put into a rolling engine.    Here I took a master of the

language, and studied the tongue very diligently,   recre-
<l                           ating myself sometimes at the Mall, and sometimes about

the town.    The house opposite my lodging had been for-
merly a King's palace; the outside  was   totally covered
I                          with fleur-de-lis,  embossed out of the stone.    Here Mary

j                          de Medicis held her   Court,   when   she  was  compelled

!                          to retire from Paris by the persecution of the great Cardinal.

!                              25th May, 1644.    Was   the   Fete   Dieu,   and a  goodly

procession of all the religious  orders, the  whole streets
hung with their best tapestries, and their most precious
I                          movables exposed; silks, damasks, velvets, plate, and pic-

tures in abundance; the streets strewed with flowers, and
|                          full of pageantry, banners, and bravery.

6th June, 1644. I went by water to visit that goodly
and venerable Abbey of Marmoutiers, being one of the
greatest in the kingdom; to it is a very ample church of
stone, with a very high pyramid. Among other relics
the Monks showed us is the Holy Ampoulle, the same
tyith. that which sacres their Kings at Rheims, this being
the one that anointed Henry IV. Ascending many
steps, we went into the Abbot's Palace, where we were
showed a vast tun (as big as that at Heidelberg), which
they report St. Martin (as I remember) filled from one
cluster of grapes growing there.

7th June, 1644. We walked about two miles from the
city to an agreeable solitude, called Du Plessis, a house
belonging to the King. It has many pretty gardens,
full of nightingales; and, in the chapel, lies buried the
famous poet, Ronsard.

Returning, we stepped into a Convent of Franciscans,
called St. Cosmo, where the cloister is painted with the
miracles of their St. Francis k Paula, whose ashes lie in
their chapel, with this inscription: C( Corpus Sancti Fran. &
Paula 7507, Jj Aprilis, concrematur verb ab Hcereticis anno
1562^ cujus quidem ossa et cineres hlc jacent.y) The tomb has
four small pyramids of marble at each corner.

9th June, 1644. I was invited to a vineyard, which
was so artificially planted and supported with arched
poles, that stooping down one might see from end to
end, a very great length, under the vines, the bunches
hanging down in abundance.